
]{ Western Soq-iq-LaW.
On< of the Prairie Vali y cowboys had fallen

in lov?- witl Roaring Reube's daughter, and when
he leariie 1 that his love was reciprocated he de¬
cided to call on her father and secure his
consent to their marriage. He found Reube in
the Palace Saloon, and promptly stated his er¬

rand.
"Ar' ye a m n of good reputashun around

ypre?" asked the father in reply, as he looked the
young fel" w over critically.

"Y.es, rny reputasliun's purty fa'r, sir."
"HoW many goloots hev you licked in this town

doorin' the last month?"
" 'Bout seventeen, sir, but I was laid up with

ager two weeks of that time."
"Kin you down a grizzly b'ar in a hand-to-hand

.arht. and do you git drunk every day?" were the
w xt questions put to the cowboy lover.
"I've got the sand to face a grizzly, and I'm

alius more or less drunk."
"When a stage coach has bin held up, is it gin-

erally consider :.! that you had a hand in it?"
"Oh, yes," was the off-hand reply, "everyone

around yere knows I sort o' mix in whar' tha

"How many times has the Sheriff waltzed ip'to
"Twice, I believe, but he let go both tip.)#."
"Wall.' remarked Roaming Reube afj|" a few

moments thought, "it seems you ar Si right,
it I'll hev to ask you one more quesh :n. What's

the gineral reputashun o your famly?"
"Purty clus to A 1, sir," was tr^'r^d reply,

"but they haint livin' around ".a jeit now. The

ole man was hung fur hoss ? sa ¦/ two y'ars ago,
and pie ole woman soor irter parried an Injun
and aooved away."
"That's ail rir t then, my boy," said Reube, as

he Ftood up cd held out both Hands to his luture
son-in-lav You've got a bang-up good reputa-
-hur .S I'll be mighty projicgto hev you a mem¬

ber

[ueshuns, but you know oift yere a father must
look arter his daughter's welfar' an' see that she

marries a gentleman we kiSa.ll respect an' feel

prejid of."

The VVomai] o?|pi
I stood beneath the mistletoe
Last evening g.t the ball;

It happened so.I did not mean

To do the thing at all.

Kit May was there, and so was Jack.
The man that I adore.

And tit and I were called the belles
Of all upon the floor.

I saw the other's standing there
Beneath th£U mystic spray,

But T was quite too modest.-I.
I would have turned away.

But Jack came up to Kit and me.
His eyes were strangely bright,

And quick as flash Kit went and stood
Beneath those berries white.

3e kissed her nd some words he said
Of course I could not hear, at

But I was so Indignant that
& went a ;»it too near.

The f.orr<"it thai ; passed beneath
That oough of emerald hue.

He kissed me, too, and whisp«»red low:
"Dear, Nell, I love but you"'

So now, although his tender Words
Were pl«a»ant, I admit

What-'twa# ke said to Kit:

U/ortf? ^eiebratir,i$.
-Hooray! Hoop-la! .jet's have nozer.3UBBUBS-

TOWNEY.Why, what's the
You've got an awful jag on,
SUBBUBS.Don't cart-. Hoo¬

ray! Cook's goin' to stay!

itter, Subbubs?

m

\ IT l v'iay do you keep your mother-in-law
desk in the library?
JEW": .You don t suppose I want to forget

Booking G-aVe Jier a Gold.
"What an awful cold you have, tc be sure," re¬

marked the girl in the fur cape, as she slyly
glanced at her watch.
"Indeed, it is awful," wheezed her hostess, and

precious little sympathy I get from my h sband,
too!"
"Been wearing a low-necked gown or go! - :- out

without overshoes.which?" queried the girl in the
fur cape, beginning to look interested.
"N-neiiher. that is, not exactly. It was this?

way: the servant girl wen? out as usual on

rsday afternoon, and I decided to make
cake. You see, she does not like

to have me in the 'sitch-

inetfjftiile she is there,

¦ Oh, quite,
aught such

'itcause I can't
help* ps'ing a

great ma^y
.

u t e$i-
f? i 1 s.

I 7i e

^prefers
Co make! tie

¦'c a k e herself^
rather than clean

the kitchen after me,
but it is one of my princi¬
ples that a housekeeper
should share the servant's

| .-. ark, so I insist on doing
ccasionaily. Don't you

t ink I'm right?"
And is that the way you

i eld?" asked the visitor,
ncealing a yawn.
"Not exactly. Just as I got my cake in

the oven Josephine came to call. It was
jttst like her, too. She had said that she was com¬
ing, and I had made Norah wear a clean cap and
gown evfj y ^afternoon during the week in order to
look nice whtn she went to the door."

"An<i, of course, she chose the one afternoon on
which Norah was out!"

'Of course. I believe she did it on purpose. Sht^
brags so about her two servants. Humph, I'd
hav ( to keep two if my husband was ao hard to
please as hers is."

Oh, well, her husband has so much money
tl -it" ^

That he thinks he can afford to be disagree¬
able! Perhaps so. I pretended that 1 had .-e'nr
her coming and ran to meet her from Foeer de¬
light. I didn't want her to I had no
one to open the door. SIi. :had riser to go when
she sniffed.you krow how Josephiru: sniffs.and
said she smf1' * a^mething burnin~ "

"Oh, redness; it must have been your cake!"
'Jt vvay. I had smelled it myself for fn. uin-

vtes, but I didn't want h»r to knov that I was

taking, I said careless1.} 'Oh, I tl ought not, as
I had a very good cook.' " ^
"And did she stay long after that?"
"No; she left immediately. And I meant to run

right back to my co te, but I felt that I just must
get a good look at the back of her gown. So I
stepped out on the front stoop when she had gone
too far to hear me. Just then"
"She looked back . 'id caught you:"
"No; worse. A si; den gust of wird blew the

door shut behind m' . It has a patent fastening
and was secure in an instant, and there I was
shut out of the house in slippers and house gown,
and with my key on the left hand corner of the?
parlor mantel, where I always keep it!"
"Gracious! What on earth did you do?"
"Do? I shook the door like a maniac, reached

over and tried the window frantically, though I
knew I had locked them all after Norah went out.
Then I ran around the house and rattled the back
door and windows ill in vain!"
"Mercy; and your cake?"
Was burning to a crisp. The odor that came

through the keyhole was enough to summon the
Fire -Department!"
"Had none of your neighbors a key that would

fit?"
'.Idn't have done me any good it they

had. know a sou within six blocks. I tell
you, I was crazy!"
"Why didn't 31 nd for your husband?"
"Because I don't allow him to carry a latch key

if I know it! B ijs, we have been five years
. married. I gave iding for him when any¬
thing went wrong w hin the first twelvemonth.
No; I took refuge in the drug store at the corner
and matched hrough the window t . Norah to
.-iome home."

"S" cy! How long were you there?"
"Thr hours, my dear. She never gets home

before hi past five. When I saw her com;
town the f re* I t: ought I should die of Joy.I
was afraid raj 'band would get there first!"
"No WO:der you y. ere thank¬

ful. A man never"
"I know; he expects everybody

to be perfect except himself. But, oh,
Therese, my husband had been home over two

fi. Binding Oath.
"Do you," f-n.M t'other day,
"In earnest, love me at< you ay'fc
Or are those tender words afrpli d
Alike to fifty girls beside?"
"Dear, cruel girl!'*cried I, "forbear,
For by those eyes.those lips .I s

She stopped me as the oath I took.
And cried. "You've sworn, now Uiiss theJ
~

l/ery U/ell pxed.
HAM.What position would you think Joe Jef¬

ferson
FATTER-

«v Jiat puoinuu WVU4J.VA j- vw

occupied in U?e theatrical firmament?
TER.I should call him a "fixed' stji

Usual
Qu^tioi?.

THE NEW WOMAN.

Woman's Gros^iiiqg Blory.
\/OU maj Jng in praise of woman, from her

| head unto her feet;
You may say jshe is a vision that is more than

passing sw .

You may speak for her attractions, her allure¬

ments,and her whini'4,
And the BUnSrtilhF of her graces that no shadow

t -e * dims;
But you fondly must acknowledge while your soul

in triumph crows,
That a woman's crowning glory is her bargain

counter nose.

just observe her ip the morning when the paper

^ up she takes,
When she sugars all the flslfralte and puts mus¬

tard or th« oatoes;
ThrougT .t-de r.nad preoccupations of her reading

all aglow,

By the sa- rificial shirt waivst and the bonnet, don't
you know,
It's certain by the glances she upon th ¦*«.

bestows,
That a woman's crovning glory is her bargain

counter nose.

There's a gleaa\ of exaltation in her wild dilated
orbs,

V ^ n r.he conjures up the beauties of the "ad
¦tlwt ?bsorbs; 'fj*

She's delirious with rapture to her intter soul, and
that's

A kaleidoscope of stockings and a holocaust of
hats.

And with symphonies of ribbons all her spirit
overflows.

For a woman s crowning glory is her bargain
counter nose.

You may rave about her presence -nd her r

riage so superb;
T * may say that like a butterfly she drifts t om

curb to curb,
"Tbu may carol of her counsel and her influence

so sweet.
And the light and airy music of the patter of

her feet.
But you'll have to still acknowledge, though in

action or repose,
That a woman's crowning glory is her bargain-

counter nose.
R. K. M JNKITTRICK.

J4is Jourijey Deferred.
ODOROUS OLIVER.Has Stale Sam gone Sout'

yet? He said he was gettin' ready wen I saw him

MOULD"*" MIKE.No, he hasn'*- started yit. Ye
see, h i walks in his sleep so as not to know he's
walking lately he kas bee sr.ferin' with
insomny.

ft Greet) flaijd.
PASSENGER qjjoinUng>.That motorman came

within a hair's breadth of running down a wo¬

man to-day, but missed her.
TROLLEY SUPERINTENDENT.Missed her,

eh? That fellow's no good. He's a new man.

f\ pl^raje Defined.
"What is meant by 'carrying coals to N w-

castle?"
~"aking a baby carriage to Brooklyn."

THE DEAR HORRID MAN

j\ &Bnius 01 the Footlights.
The manage" was seated in his easy chair cut¬

ting coupons with a sausage-chopper. It was his

busy day.
There came a great uproar in the hallway, and

instantly without warning, bursting th?

#e trocha which hedged "the
of this foremost theat

manager of the metropoP
fj11 hnt slaugh-

ler ng the bod;.
guards on hUBS
advance,
a wilcl-

'y$M
im

and string.,
dressed play¬
wright, redolent
genius and pom
turn in equally la1
quantities, t h r u s

himself unannounce

upon the sovereign
prerogative. "Go to!"
he cried.
"T h a t's exactly.,

what I was going 1

say to you," respoii
quette forbids me t

She had just

the manager, "though eti-
ention where"

I have here the most wonderful play ever writ

ten upon American s<>'l"
"Indeed," said the

*
anager- "it lo,oks as if it

had been written upon nie. per c«;ce and accumu¬

lated soil afterward"..
"LifJ*en to me, sirf' rni-rrupted the genius,

shooting across the floor a roll bi j enough for a

ten-cylinder Hoe press, and dHatlug his eye along
his heaving bosom. "This play will tare the town

by storm, revolutionize the stage, and pijt Shake¬

speare, Moliere, Hoyt, Brodie and ail tne other

big guns of the ages to blush, sir."
The manager sighed wearily. "How -nany

acts?"
"Six, sir."
"Six? Why, yea blooming idiot, Shakespeare

hunseftf only used five at most"
"That's why I go Shakespeare and all the rest

of the\ack numbers one better."
"Ah!"8lwas the sarcastic retort. "What are the

fcaturejCT'^W
'No ar. i Ot them, sir. In the very first act, to

save all shedding of ears over the matter, the
blooded dook marries th<k heiress in Grace Church
ptyle."
"Well," said the manager, "there's something

In that"
"Cc-rt. There's twenty millions in it.for the

dook. Besides that, of urse the swagger set

v'ill be tumbling over ore another ten deep to
t the ceremony, as they always do, and that

makes sure for the boxes. Veil, in the same act
u<ero 5 a genuine prize-fight. That will fill the
galleries. Now, with the b xes and galleries filled,
we begin on the second act, which Includes a fire,
two elopements, two thrilling hospital scenes, a

dissecting-room duel, a come-to-life-in-the-morgue
and other features of a similar nature, all of
which will capture the morbid. That's good for
a balcony. Then follows r;he Hadrianesque ban¬
quet in which the audience participates without
extra charge for drinks. That will catch the
tanks."
"Well, go on. House i n't half filled yet." f|
"Then the third act opens with a trip t Paris,

all expenses paid, and night of it 'with t e boys'
through the sights of tiie wicked city, which will
recruit the phalanx f the bald-headed ro-v to a
man. The other two acts will be miscellaneous
in order to catch lllers-in enough to r>ad the
house, including ditres off Brooklyn BHdge, trips
to Nansen land, a battle with tit dervishes on
the Soudan frontier, a horse e in which every
one gets the straight tip &r i wins back his enr
trance mousy, and a ichelor raffle in which
every old maid gets husband."
"That :«mnds rather pleasing. And now the

sixth vn.."
"Thai, sir, is .the most charming f the whole

pk.y Tou will be overwhelmed with elight."
"Indeed* Y/here is it supposed to tal : place?"
"It w tr.k? place at 'Jimmy's' mediately

atter the 'If'.i act."
"And a-hat are the title roles?" ®
"The r> wager, author and tb' angel.' In

ot^er wdjrj?, yourself, myself he backer of
the play, with low lights and slow
t. isic accompaniments."

-Ah!" The listener grew interested.
"

v 'hat does thq author do?"
"Me drowns his sorrows in ':he flowing bowl."

Why Jie Lied.
"I wish to say, Mrs. Slim&iet," said the new

boarder, during a lull in the conversation, "that

stepped out of a picture.

would tickle an epicure's palate."
A tremor passed over the frame of Mrs. Slim-

diet but she was tough, and stood the shock
nobly.
The student who sat opposite involuntarily lift¬

ed his cup to his eyes to see if some wonderful
alc&emy haJ transformed the sloppy beverage,
but after a sip he juddered and put it down.
on the outside.
The new boarder did not seem to notice the

sensation that his mendacity had created, but
wielding a strong hand he cut a piece of st<eak,
and as he stuck his fork into the arid section
he continued: "And your steak is as juicy as an

orange, as tender as a Puritan's conscience, and
its taste is unimpeachable." And he bowed po¬
litely to the landlady, who actually blushed.she
vhose cheek was a symbol of sounding brass.
All looked to see him drop dead, but his power¬

ful jaws ground the steak to digestible fragments,
and K he calmly spread some butter on a slice of
bread he said: "Madam, this butter calls before
my vim>n fawn-colored Jerseys knee deep in
meadow rrass;" then, biting some: "Its flavor is
as sweet jms new mown hay." The butter looked
as if it w uld resent the imputation, and it was

certainly strong enough, while the boarders ner¬

vously edged away from this modern Munchau¬
sen, who m at on eating calmly.
Mrs. Slin diet, who never had received a word

of praise f r her villainous edibles except from
the star br rder, who had an axe to grind, was

speechless.
Not so e new comer, however. In a very

chipper msnner he turned to the sport who sat
next him and said:

"I saw in the paper to-day the death of Gilbert
Hicks, the oldest Adirondack guide. The first day
I wen fishing with him I caught forty-five
three pound brook trout in forty-four minutes.
Not id for a start, eh?"

d then they understood why he lied so
. lly. He was an amateur fisherman.

J5g Longs for Peace.
About this time the married man

Begins his lucky star to bless (?).
He's wondering if perchance he can

Escape to some vast wilderness,
Where Christmas ivy does not grow,
Where holly berries rie'er are seen,

Where Christmas trees and mistletoe
Are not among its verdant green.

He's longing wearily to fly
To som^ benighted, heathen land,

To rest his tired brain and eye
On plain, undecorated sand,

Where lambrequins are all unknown,
Where sofa pillows don't exist, \

Where slippers worked in red and green
Are not upon the Christmas list.

And more than this, his spirit yearns
For some rude haunt.some cave of stone

Where every living creature spurns
His presence, and leaves him alone;

Some clime where dry goods stores are not,
Where relatives ne'er come to stay.

[n fact, he yearns for some safe spot
Where he can stay till New Tear's Day.


